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Dreshyterian—Rev. D Ha s0N, Pastor.— [ g yvou ever start aback with fear?
3 - - 3 1 T:Id LR LT « 1) =
viehing every Sabbath morning at 101 ) -
clock. and in the evening at 3 o'clock. Sab- [ Do yon ever breathe an I-n\':!!‘d prayer,
- ! C ap ; : % L
- vath Sehool at 1 o'clock, AL M Prayer meet- | When yon cry aloud : ‘Ialt! who goes there?
P ¢ every Thursday evening at 6 o'cloc ke When von aim and fire at the prowling spy,
Wethodist Epise pal Church—Rev. 3. T. Sporw, . e
eoacher in charge. Rev. J, G. GocLEy, As- Do you ever hope he will not die?
sistant. Preaching every Sabhath, alternately | wien the bullet strikes with a heavy thud,
L1 Ing o'cloek "in the mormng, .rsl' : in I].:-- Do you ever quosl at the thouglit of blood?
svenine. Sabbath School at 9 o'clock, A. M. ¥
Proyer moeting every Thursday ey ening, at 7 | Do you ever feel as youn draw 2 breath,
veloeck., That the next may be the gasp of death ?
; » 3 - :
1 “f; Ind vlent—Rey Ln. R. PowsLL, o -
= . =3 8T rrowa rint . r foot-
2 iztar—DPreaching every Sabbath morning at When your heart grows fuint, and your i
‘ciock. and in the evening at 6 o'clock. stepa lag,
sabigath School st 1 o'clock, P. M. Prayer | pg you cheer np, and bless'the dearold Flag? |
weetine on the first Monday evening of each - ) . ) : s Fect
5 ] T sentine acing with w eet,
maonth : and on every Tnesday, Th ursday and entinel ! pacing wit cary ;
Friday evening, exct :~|l|1 - th- first week in | U p and down your lonely Dbeat;
h ;""'- th Wi Py : 1
; § - hen the night is dark, and bitter cold,
Calvinigtie Methodist—Rev. Joux WiILLIAMS, = - -

Pa=tor —i reaching every Sabbath l\lllt'!l' at
=ab 1,\111 School at 10 o'clock,

*and 6 o'clock.
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Select 1Jnctrn.

When clouds hang thick in the scowling sky,

And their shadows on your path-way lie;
-

Do your wiae eyes ever fill with tears
As you think of loved ones far away,
Who yearn for you sadly every day?

Does vour soldier-heart beat with pain,
As you long to be at home again?

=t

When vour stealthy p breaks on your

wold :

knew,

And a wintry blast sweeps over the

There is always one whom you never

.\. M. K rayer me !.7.:.11'_;’ cvery Frid: ay c¢v t‘.lll'l‘." Who iz tearfally ;.:r;!'ﬁ‘in'_,' for vou.
w1 7 o'viock. Sociely ever)y T:ll'.-'l;l.\' evening » o &
at 7 o'e I> k : — e me—
: r - *astor.—Preach- S
Disciples—Res L, e k. [ Elow Jaek Phillips Recovered
N ¢ v Sahbath morning ¢ J Ca - =
i Prarticular Paptists—Rey. Davin JESKINS, the Pianle from the Secesh.
I’nstor.- “""'ll‘hifl"_’ CVeTY =abkhb ":. evening at
%0 k. Sabbath Schoo! ntatl o'clock, P. M. BY CAPTAIN JERE WILLIAMS.
Catholic—Rey. M. J. Mitcinenn, Pastor.—
Servicef every Salibath morning a1 10} o'clock If the stories of incidents and adven-
vl Vespers ab 4 o'clock in the evening. tures current in any of the different
camps in the neighborhood of Seceshdom
= ] M _.l-q- : . - )
EB!‘I.::::}I_*H. 5\21‘; ,‘,’:_'}';‘ll : could be collected in book form, they
MAILS ALRIVE. ) , b el ]
Fastern, daily, ut 12 o’clock, noon. | Would wake a BELY AT deable work. I
3t & at 12 o'clock, noon. | may send you a string of such as are afioat
'\.I \II;:“.‘ “'I")._;}_:- ln our rf‘;:iﬂ.n, d,t some 1[11.“!(‘ tl““q_ 3 uat
Fastern, dailv, at & o'clock, P. M. | present, 1 will relate cne which came to
Western, 5 it 8 o'clock, P, M. ||]\‘ ].,nunr"* noe p‘\" i]'l‘.h ‘T""‘*
f==~The mails from Butler,Indiana.Strongs- "‘tl*llll_‘ J.llll“ had “the bigerest, and
town. &e., arrive on Thursday of each week, best, and most docile mule in .‘!m.in's
e Frid £ h weel Bottom, and Marlin’s Bottom is about
L.eave Ehe bure 1 Friday © *acil WCELR, - = y &
oS \Ii' DFOUTR AR08 £ the bizgest and best neizhborhood on
r";_I mails from Newman's Mills, Car- | Greenbrier river. F-lniru Dailey was iEI—
rolltown, & arrive on Monday, Wedne sdav | elined to Lie a f_‘"l'ﬂl Union man, and did
vl Friday of each week, at 2 o'clock, P. M. | pot entirely conccal his sentiments, not-
[ ! 1 T atd n Tunesdays Tt days . - - r® x » e
II ave Khen -"-‘-22 “."}l II 1\' '\‘i' PRErsd = | withstanding  the presence of Floyd's ar-
ind S» i “WE. yclock, 24, M. & : miLe - .
o h\ ¥ L0005 my in the vicinity. Abomt the time of
. - i p I's “tun ous flicht” fir ha
RAILROAD SCHEDBTLE. Floyd’s “tmmultuous  flight”  from that
- T reston, he was very much in need of
WILMORE STATION, : ;
West—Expresg Train leaves at 9.44 A. M. | transportation, and  according to estab-
“  Fust Line R 10.09 P. M. | lished nsages among secesh, he proceeded
¢ Mail Train & 4.45 P. M. | to levy on the teams of the neighboring
East—Express Trair 1 8.25 P. M. | farmers.. Of course, a Union man, like
i Fast Line e 6 30 : PT Sqyuire Dailey, was not to escape; but
1 Al at L - 1 .34 A al. 3 - y_ e r - - - “ g
Mol Trmis, | R Squire Dailey taking time by the fore-
_ . CRESSON STATION. lock, very r;mtfl\,, one night, removed to
West —Express Train leaves at 0.22 A. M-
" Mail Train “ 410 P. M. |8 -‘lr|.‘ ].lll lil!} all his l.\L ‘-fl"t L, exeept
X . e his favorite mule, which he kept for haul-
Enst—Express Train o ¢ 853 P. M. |- n : =i
Mail Train. “ 11.01 A. . | ing wood and going to mill. This mule
[The 'ast Liie natstop ] being ap Iun-n*fy the only support of a
. large and inercasing family, '~1lli1‘-‘ 13ai-
COTYRNTY OPPFITCERS. ln, f:\ui..} believed the Seeesh would not
Judzes of the Courts—YPresident, Hon. Geo be heartless enongzh to robh him of it
Taylor, Huntingdon ; Associates, George W. But Squire Bailey did not understand
Ensley, Henry C. Devine, Scecesh. One ':!IL' 'Ill'llnllr" "'lnh*' same
Prouthaonotary Dae "Pona ¥
Lrothonotary--Joseph N Donald. Qu: II'TLI"HI.I‘-tt Blifie, accompan: wod by
Beygister and Recorder—Ed yard F, Lytle. 1 1 iy ] 1’ 7
Sheritlf—John Buck. * ]Iv f 2 dozen armed men from Fioyd's ar-
Pistrict Attorney.—Philin S. Noown. my. Squire Bailey was standing at his
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lafile—Thomns Todd.
Town Council—Wm,
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. Robert Byvans
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teziguers— D. T Storm, James | gatle when Cnartermaster Blilie :!ilirl'u::i‘*t—
Little. - ed, and commenced a conversation with
nilin |
s nim.

b

“(iood-morning Mr.—a—Mr—
“Pailey.” suggested the Squire.
“Yes, Builey ; good-morning, Mr. Dai-

Hercantile .!"*)"f"’J'.'.'- r—dJdoulin |. urvel lev.”
wilitors—J ol FLS 1, Thowmuas s ]- ". - 3 - = SR
Antitors—John 1 tull, Thowas J. Nel “Mornin’,” said the Squire.
wn, Edward B Donnegan. = stand, M Baile : e
County Surveyor.—E. A. Vickroy. I understans r. lhailey, that yon
Coroner. —James 8. Todd. have a number ol horses and mules which
Sup't. of Common Schools—Wm. A. Scott. you wish to digpose of to cur glorious
‘.70!1ﬂ-lli-l'm'}-‘.”
CRINSPTRG BOR. OFFICLERS, “Mistake, sir,” said Dailey, “I have

nonc to seil anybody.”

“Lut, Mr. Bailey, rome gentlemen in-

formed me yesterddy that you had quite
a number of horses and mules.”
“1f you'll believe your eyes, instead of
“some gentlemen,” Mr. Quartermaster,
you can sce for yourself’ that 1 have noth-
in’ but that mule, in the log pen there,
and that I can’t pessibly heep Louse with-
out.”

“Ah! T see the mule,” said Dlifie,
looking through the cracks. “Yon'd be
.1-ku1-r filty dollars for that mule, I sup-
pose. Well, it's a big prlcc lmt if you
won't tike lt.h 1’1l h.l\'l... to give it. Cor-

M.

pumi Jjust write a note for ity dollars,
| payable in Florida swamp Lues, at twen-
i l) -five

dollurs an acre, v yvears atter our

What are your thoughts, and what your fears?

glorious (,onfeder-uy aehmves undispu-
ted Independence.”

“PBut, NMr. Blifie,”” remonstrated the
Squire, “if you take my mule my family
will freeze to death, and starve to death,
too, before spring.  And if [ had twenty
mules, I could uut seil you one sich as
that for less nor three hundred in ;.,01‘.,
but this one I can’t spare at no price.”

“We must make all sacrifices, Mr. Dai-
](‘.}', fUl‘ our ;_‘,'IUI'.IUHS (_‘l]llf'c.tll:r:lt.:,'. 1t )‘\)ll
only knew the sacrifices I have made, Mr.
Bailey. The starving and freezing of
your wife and children are nothing com-
pared to them ; but our gloricus Confed-
eracy ealled, and my patriotism responded
to the call. Future gencrations will re-
member and bless us, Mr. Bailoy, and we
will reccive the
our glorious Confederacy.
Mr. Bailey—think of that.”

Mr. Blifie, before his appointment, had
been utterly penniless, and ten times as
mean as he was poor. These qualifica-
tions got him the appointment of guar-
termaster ; out of this office he was steal-
ingr o fortune. .

“Mr. Blifie,” said the Squire, with
much feeling, “for the Lord's sake don’t
take my last carthly support. Don’t you
see my children are all a cryin’ and a
carryin on, beeause they all know they’li
be in their graves afore spring if you rob
me of’

“RoY !” exelaimed Mr. Blifie, fiercely.
“Dor’t say ‘rob’ again, or I'll massacre
your whole nest of traitors. It’s becanse
yeu'te an enemy to our glorious Confed-
eracy that you are unwilling to sell the
mule at a fair price. I ought'nt to pay
such as you a cent, but I'm a

'l'luuk of that,

L]

me.  Corporal, fill up the note as I diree-
ted.”

“Hold on a minit,” said the 8§ nlmm.———
“If that paper is what you are goin’ to
cive me, don’t spile it by writin’ on it
The blank paper might be of a little use
to me, but the writin’ on it never could.”

“You're a cussed traitor to our glorious
Confederacy,” s ']J Blifie, and he startes
to take the mule out of the pen. It was
hitehed with a halter, and had a biroa
circingle around it. [le unfastened it
and without deigning another word to the
‘ecncmy of his glorious Confederacy,’
was off with it to seek avother furmer’s
stubles. :

Squire Dailey locked and as he turned
to oo in the house, and in the bitterness
of his feelings, so fur forget himself as to
“d—n the glorious Conicederacy.”

Snugly concealed in Squire Dailey's
eloset was Jack Phillips, the up-to-every
thing Ohio scout. As the Squire entered
the room he ealled out. “Come ouf,
Jack ;they've gore, and the infernal scoun-
drels have stole my mule.”

“I told you they would,”

he
LS

said J‘.cf;.
informed you last night, they'd a got all
the rest of them that you sent off.

“That's =0, Jack ; Lut 1'd give a hun-
dred dollars to have that #ule back.”

Jack looked steadily at the fire for five
minutes.

“What did you say Squire ¥

4] eaid 1I'd give a hundred dollars to
cet that mule ]l'l(l\ lmt I ‘-UI pose thrce
hunrdred wouldn’t -'tt ni m.

“1 don’t know” said Juck, abstruetly,
and he leoked in the fire for five winutes
more. Suddenly Jack brightened up and
said :

“Give me the hundred uuli.n-, Squire,
and I'N bring you your mule to-morrow-
night or your money shall be returued.”

The s .uu looked amazed at Jack for
a tmmul but zecing he was in ecarvest,
put five tiuulut, cagles in his hand. - In a
few minutes Jack left the house, dressed
in linsy pants, a red wamus and 2 coon-
:-k.:l cap. ,

Next day as Jack was walking liesurly
up the Ir-..:l, l'-) a i'nirl(’ich-m-u, lnl'uf-:lhl}r
brought about 1‘.’ himseli, he met the
quariermaster and his men, returning with
the proe weeds of the &‘pulltlﬂ!l. Jack
smiled a bappy smile when he saw Blifie
Lhehind the rest, leading the Squire’s mule.
He walked quictly along until he came
almoest opposite the quarternmauster, when
he dwvted suddenly off the side of
road, looking at the mule
cd.

“Blasted scoundrel,” exclaimed Jack.
“Wlho! who is a blasted scoundrel 77
asked the quartermaster.

“Ainu’t that the mule old Bailey had 2?7
asked Jack, moving still farther out of
his reach.

“Yes; but who did you say wasa blast-
ed sconudrel 77 inquired the guartermas-
ter, very paturally taking all such compli-
ments to himselil

“Why, old Bailey, and the mule, too,
for that matter,” replied Jack.

“What's the matter with the mule 77
asked Blifie, whese former occupation had

the
as if frighten-

not made hiw wuch of a judge of live
stuek,

everlasting gratitude of

generous |
man, and vou ought to be thunkful to |

1 [him kick t

naking his appesrance, “and if' I had’at |

“The m.nh,r‘ Why he'll kill you afore
you git him home. You didu’t pay the old
sinper anything for him, did you? in-
quired Jack,

“Cmminly + X

; I paid two Liundred and fif-
ty Collers for him.

This is what the sae-

to his '~10r10.19 © Uuh.'ic‘af‘}.

“Lord a merey !

“But what's the matter with him?
asked Dlifie, looking at the animal half
frightened.

#That ere mule in his time, has kicked
down every panel of fence cu old Bailey's
plice! You found him in a pen of big
logs, didn't you ! g

“Yes; why 7 inquired Dlifie.

‘And them ere logs are fastened by biz
iran bolts. 1t’s the only thing that would
evir hold him. Ife has killed all the rest
of old Bailey's stock and the old rascal
hs kept him on purpose to swindle sowe
fellows with.”

“] heard,” said Blifie, “that he used to
have more stock.”

“That’s what become of it,” said Jack.
“Didu’t the children ery, and didu’t old
Bailey whine and earry on about losing
his three hundred-dollar mule 7”7

“Yes, they did, at a great rate.”

1 know'd it,” said Jack. “The old
woman spauked them children, and sent
them out at the nick of time to Lelp the
ald rascal in his swindle. And to cheat
aur glorious Confederaey in that manner?
He ought to be bung !” and Jack winked
I his off cyc. .

“But if he’s so wvicious,” said Dlifie
hopefully, “how did they z.Lt the halter
ard cirsingle on him ?”

i “Chloroform, sir, chlovoform. I've ac-
teally scen that mule kick his collar off.”

“And did they give him chloroform to
et the collar on him ! asked Blifie.

“No !” replied Jack. “They put some
oats in the bottom of a barrel, and laid
the eollar seross the top; the mule ran
bis head trough the collar to get at the

L)

I ours.
| “The devil!™
masier.

A .]- s,

ejaculated the quarter-

ry

continned Jack, “and I sced
that collar off. Ever since that
Larrel to staves that he

he kicks (.?\'l..‘l'}’
| gots eyes on.”
‘But Le has seemed quict enough sinee
l::t‘.‘c been leading him,” interposed
-
you any liquor about you I” ask-
el J‘n L.

“Yesg, a little in my coat-pocket ; why
& you ask 77

“That’s what he follers you for, and it's

a wonder Le hain’t cat you up lmli" and |
!T’l?t‘i‘ht“n afore this, to get the liguor. I |
Inowed that muale to kick the l-rt k off of
dd U:li'u_).‘ ecllar- \lmrl'. and ; £0 down thar
md git as drunk asa I;t.awt. Faet, sir.
That wule con kick your hat off, aud you
on his back !”

“That can’t be,” s
izeredelously.

“Try him,” said Jack. “T’ve just got
a cool hundred dollars to give you if you
ride hini a rod.”

By this time the quartermaster’s alten-
r dants had got out ol sight, and Lis avari-
| cions soul prompled him to make an ef-
I'Ln:t 10 get Juck’s gold, thinking that he
couldn’t be more than thrown off anyhow.

The night this meeting, Jack
Lkad quietly -u, ¢ iuto th v mu st 1‘.;]«.
and ¢ urvémi} placed a leather {.-»_ -collar,
driven full of ].ulhh,.u. ‘-Eni.n\.-lll =, unde l‘
the wule’s eirsiugle, putting a piece of
licht leather between the points of the
uails and the mule’s back, so that « mod-
crate pressure would foree them througzh
iuto the animal’s hide.

I.',:J'.-:r:mi. of lhis, the ;:t‘i"r-.d_'( (uarter- |
moved the mule to the back and
Epring on hi in, juht where the un g-collar |
was pluced.  Justas he lit o the mule, a |
boulder lit on his head, and he lit sprawl-
ing in the mud. The mule, frantic with
the pain of the nails still sticking in his |
back, sprang off the side of the road,
knocked down a dozen pancls of fenee,
and ran ‘urionsly across the field, re ..:‘:u.‘:.
kicking, lying aud volling uver,
jumping vp aud plunging about at 2 ter-
rible rate,

“] told you so,’ coolly,
the anartermaster serambled vp, rubbing
his bruised head, and brushinz at
mud on his besmeared clothes

“fle’s worse than seven devils, ain’t
he 77 said the iliﬂ'":..hltui (uartermaster. |

“In course he 15, replicd Jack. I

“What'll you give me for the c¢hance of |

said the quartermaster

Lt_..lul c

ule’s

master

ltn v N

- ¥
snid Juek, as |

ll-'.. {

| him 7’ asked the quartermasicr, as Lic saw

another string of lence go du\\n before |
the maddened mule.

“Don’t know,” said Juack ; “the halter
might be worih g dollar or so, if I could
"t't close envugh to shoot him belore he
tears it al! to ~l1ULa.rlll::f~

“Put where's my horse I’ asked the |
(quartermaster, looking arvound in wston-

l‘lﬁclﬂ' natriot intended to return bim at {

| south.

1shurent.
“Dou't koowy replied Juck ; “the mule

":m. bim 2 histe with his hee Ig yust as he
't-ml‘h*fl, and I haven’t seed llu. auimal
since.” ¢

“] wish the devil had old
“Hallo, quartermaster !” shouted a man
in Seccesh uniform who was eoming up
the road at the top of his speed, “hello !
Mr. Quartermaster, the enemy is coming
right down on our eaivp, and the general
wants you immediately. QOur army is
running like all possessed, and the gener-
al necds you to help save the plunder.—
Hurry buck as hard as you can run, or
the enezny will be betwixt you and our
fellers.”

Blifie waited to Liear no more, but broke
for his eanmip like a quarter-horse.  When
he arrived, and found that the story was
all false, terrible was the vengeauce he
vowed. Dut before he had time to exe-
cute his threats ,l'luyd's army was ia a re-

te part of the State.

’Tt is hdrdly necessary to add, ﬂ’tt the
messenzer who sent the qu.ur:crm'htcr off
s0 precipitately was an associate of Jack’s,
and that Jack had turned the quarter-
waster’s horse with his head up the road,
and by a sharp cut with a whip sent him
out of sight hefore Blifie recovered from
his eonfusion.

Squire Bailey got his mule again, little
the worse for Jack's tricks, and he is now
as quict and useful an animal as there is
in all the country. The double eagles
Jack returned with the mule, taking the
(uartermaster’s horse as compensation for
his services.

Jack I'hillips says he would like to
have an oppertunity of inquiring of the
self-sacrificing patriot of the glorious Con-
federacy whether it hurt much when the
mule kicked his hat off!

—
Yorktown.

eneer

Yorktown, a_port of entry, capital of
York county, Virginia, is situated on the
right bank of lu:k river, e¢leven miles
from its mouth, and seventy miles east
by southeast of Richmond. It was set-
tled in 1705, and was once flourishing.—
The shipping of the district June 30, 13-
5%, amounted to an aggregate of 5,011
[Ullh cnrolled and ll\(.ll"-t.d, and _all em
ployed in the coast trade. Before tln,
commencement of lhc l‘cl'(‘“im;, Yoirk-
town was a quict, unobtrusive little wil-
lage between twenty and thirty how-
ses, half of them wuninhabited, with the
ruins of tenements destroyed during Corn-

wallis’s siege visible cverywhere. The
American breastworks were nearly oblit-
erated, while the more permanent en-

trenchments of the Biritish were still eom-
paratively perfect. - The outworks, which
the latter were compelled to evacuate on
the uight of the 29th of September, 1751,
lic on the western outskirts of the tu\\n,
and are prebably still in good preserva-
tion. lln_‘, were strong l'u-a:tiuns, and
their abandonment must bave left the por-
tion of the town in w hich they were sltu—
eted, in a very exposed condition, and the
American officers, when they took pos-
scasion of them, expressed much surprise
at their being \mm.mulg, given up. The
most eastern of the I‘L‘duu’!_:ta stormed by
the allied forces on the 15th of Oectober,
1781, being uear the river, has mnearly
heen washed aw |}" that taken by the
French portion of the army may still be
traced. The capture of these redoubts
rendered the destruction or surrender of
the British forces inevitable, and on the
17th Cornwallis  solicited a truce and
agrecd to capitulate. The main works,
situated on the castern edge of the town,
were in excelient keeping in 1854, and
must have been formidable when brist.
ling with cannon and occupied by soldiers.
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| The cmbankment was too broad to be per-

!L-rutud by cannon-shot, and too sieep to
o casily scaled by an assailaut. The
lichl where the formalities of the sarren-
der oceurred, is a respectable inclosure of
some hundred acres, and it was about the
same in 1781, It joins the town on the
The very spot where Gen. O'Har-
ra is said to have delivered up his sword
and apologized for the absence of Gen.
Cornwallis, is now marked - by fwo poplar
trees, which were planted in commemora-
tion of the eveut. The field itsell is near

ly a plain, and i3 adwirably adapted to
the purposes of drill and parade. Irom
the top of the bill on which the town is
situated, there i3 an excellent view exten-
ding into the Chesapeake Day, and reach-
ing ulmost to the Virginia capes.  York-
town formerly enjoyed quite a valaszble
| West Indian trade. The great natural
capabilities of the place as a basis for mil-
itary operations early attracted the atren-
tion of Jeflerson Davis, and there 2an be
no doubt that the entrenchwents con-
strueted by the DPritish in 1781 have
been matcrially strengthened siuce the
rebellivn.  When Yorktown falls the
of the peuinsula s scaled, and the route

to Richuioud opened.
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The following beautiful passage occurs
in a sermon rec v.-mly preached by Henry
Ward Beecher :

There is gomething even meore touching
than this. 1t is the flight of birds. All
snmmer they have 6illed the woods.—
They sing from the trees. They rise
from thickets and weed-muflled fences,
as in our \\';t!'l{'_'l'ill;“i we scare them.—
They sing in the air.  They wake ue with
their matins. They chant vespers with
clorious discordance of sweet melody.—
They flit across the lawn, rise and fall on
the swinging twigz, or rock to the wind on
their aerial perch.

But afier August they become mute ;
and in October d: avs they begin to receds
from the dwelline. No more twittering
wrens ; no wore circling swallows ;no more
grotesque bobolinks ; no more larks, sing-
ing as if they were heart-broken. They
begin now to come in troops in the dis-
tant field. At sunset the pasture is full
of flocks of hundreds and thousands. At
morning they are gone. And every day
brings its feathery caravan. KEvery day
they pass on. Long flocks of fowl, silent-
ly move far up against the sky, and al-
ways going from the North. At evening
the weary string of water-fow!s, flying low
and wist{ul to some pond for rest and food
fill the air with hoarse trumeting and
clangor. They are going. Winter is be-
hind them ; summer is before them ; and
we are left. 'The season is bereft. Life
is short ; darkuess is long. Flowers are
sunken to rest The birds have flown
away. Winter, winter WINTER is upon
the earth !

At last come the december days. The
shortest is reached. Then a few days
stand alike. Then the solar blaze creeps
forward a minute in the evening. A lit-
tle more ; again more, till half hours ring
around the herizbn—rtill hours are strung
upon the days—till the earth comes back
—till ponds unlock themselves. The for-
ests grow purple twigged. The great
winds sigh apd rage. March blusters
and smiles by turns—a giant that now is

eross, and now kind. 'The calves begin
to come. Lambs bleat. The warm hills
are plowed. At last the nights are with-
out frost.

At length we wake, some unexpected
moraing, and the blue-bird’s call is in the
tree. We throw up the sash. Theseis

a smell of s0il and leaf in the air. The
poplar buds ave fragrant as balm. The
air is warm and wmoist. The birds are

sarcly here ; they answer each other ;—
thie SPArrow, the blue-bird, the robin, nnd
afar off un the edges of the swamp, the
harsh tw:m"mg notes of the black-bird.
It is sprm ’ .

Oh, wit "what a sense of cmaneipation
do we Iiear the birds sing again! God
sends his choirs to sing over night and
death for us. Winter, that buried all, is
herself put away. Death is swallowed
up in victory, and nature chants the ve-
quiem of the past, and the joy of the fu-
ture. Now, days shall grow longer, and
warmer. Now, lbdnstrv shall move free-
ly. Now, i‘u\urs shall come up. Seed
shall be sown. Doors and windows shall
stund open all day lovgz. Around about
the barn the heus shall cackle and crow.
Children shall shout. Spring has come j;
and all things rejoice at their release.—
No more inhospitable- snow ; no more
blight of cold. All is promise. Men go
forth with seed and roots and seions.—
The orchard am} garden and field are full
of life.

“The win tcr is past ; the rain is over
and gone ; the flowers appear on the
earth ; the time of the singing of birds is
eome, and the voice of the turtle is heard
in our land.”

Is this, now, a mere ornamental pas-
sage of scripture? Scripture has no
sages that arcanere ornaments. Things
ornamental there are in it, but they ear
marrow and meat. U nluq all other liter-
ature Seripture never merely decorates.—
If there is a figure, it is always for some
errand of woral meaning. There is no
desceription’s sake. There is no poetry
{for mere wsthetical pleasure. There is
always profit withal.

Nature, then, teaches that to every sea-
son of trouble and overthrow, there comes
resurvection.  In the deepest January of
the year there 18 a perve that runs for-
ward to June. Life is never extinguish-
ed.  That which seems tobe death, reach-
es forward and touches that which is vi-
tal.

- ——
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por A sinzular incident 1s rclat.ad of
the battie of I'ea Ridge : During the ac-
tion on the Sth, a wood cock, whith was
flying over towards us from the secesh
-ulc, blltl(lt‘li_\, darted to the ;:mmwl and
was picked up near Gen. € pommn.

It was ascert: numl that a stray

passed threugh its body while on the i
Thiz wes vegarded us 3 good onien.




